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V- on.
RoacRT LOUIS srevrnson‘k‘“

for the chart on companion, we
might have been the fipet that had ever
ancliored there sinee the island arose

out of the seas.

1‘ Uy Bones, nn old sén
4 to rum, lodges ut Ad-

‘.‘i'mnrr enlled 1 1-1;

nth of nir movs
Iulrr lew (IIIJ

ing, nor a sound but that of the surf
bhooming half a mile nwny ¢
arninst the rocks f'ul::-iuii‘.'
A peenlinre stagnaot smell inng ovep
the anchoraee — a smell of
lenves anid rotten
gorved the doetor spifling, and eniffing,
like some one tasting n bod ege.

'--'..l‘u Euftors hy 'l it

beachies und

I8 sirick .I. i I by upo-

l'"l APTER TV,—Noar I.nnw
little round psaper,

G it unil B skl Mickot.
v el inl] an o n pa L | whut 1.11 stnke my 'wig

pri I||»| ] .\':I.p'l‘ l.'.- 1hn_ It thl: conduet 'of the men '|1:|t'| e

..!, it lm'unl' trul ¥ |

the scoundrola
ad Pew Is run down and killed alarming in |].o

z Hu\h'm ‘r.—ln

e T--L:n!‘tw'l" in talk, The sliglit-
est order was recelved with o

”“‘Nm‘ ments the honest hoands

ha\'e ('im"f t the lufection, for there was |
pot one man abeard to mend .'lI.I"b"I".'
. M u!ir,_\, it wos piu‘ln, Liung over us like |

o rmr.mu.v oL

eapinin  thinks
ot Romewhat slngul

.J\ml it was not only we
wsiie ‘nr‘\ W !,:. prrvvur:l the dangor, ]..u.

rk poing from
ple bar- | peaup 1o group, spending himself
good advice, and as for example no man |
have shown n hetter,
antstripped himeelf in willingmess and |
civilltys he was all smiles 1o every one.
1f an order were given, John would be
in an instant, with the
v. eir!" in the world;
when there was nothing else to
do, he kept up one song after another,
as if to conceal the discontent of the

I nr an l ln-.' rnn nds berths
“llli'\nn!nln" lmvl'w her |
-I-um of treac
.‘II -—'I"r,t ﬂn'hl

on of ‘ 1rm=ur-- immedintely It

"TE 11— o 1 241~
.' ‘E.f\'I_I‘I'!.R xXn Hmf‘k_lh'n tells of 811 T e T

“mollott, who hold & couticil of war, |

ADVENTURE.
CITAPTER XTI11. Of all the gloomy features of
gloomy aftervoon, this obrious anxiety

on the part of Long John upjpeared the |

The appearunce of the itlnnd when [
‘e lield neouncilin the cabin.
' gaid the captadn, *if 1 risk an-
order, the whole ship'll
our ears by the ran.
1 get a rongh answer,
Well, if I speak back, pikes
will be going in two shakes; if T don't,
| Silver will see there's something un-|
| der that, and the game's up, Now, we've |
only oue man torely on,"
1 who #s that 2" asked the squire, |
! returned the captain:
| “he's us anxiousa as you and I tosmothes
; he'd snon tali
‘emi out of it if he had the chance, and
what I propose to do is to give him the
» the men an after-
11 they all ro,

breeze had now utterly

il ..‘\ thiring the
night, and were now lying bhecilmed
hulf a mile to the southeast of
Iow eastarn coast,
woods covered o lurge purt

Gray-colored

broken up by streaks of yeliow sand-
break in the lower linds, ond by many
tall trees of whe pine famlly, out-top-
piuge the otders—some singly, some in
clunips; but the general enloring was |
The hills ran up |
cleir above the vegotation in spir

shaped, and the Spy-gluss, which wog  poon ashore.
| fight the ship.
go, well, then, we hold the cabin, an l,l
God defend (he right.,
v wonds, sir, Silverll bnng
agboard apain as mild as lambs.™

was likiewlse the strangest in
confipuration, running up sheer from If some go, you
et off at the top Vke a pedestal to put

The “Tlizpaniola” was rolllng senp. |
the orenn swell,
earing at the blocks, the
wmnging o and fro, and

to all the sure men;
nnd Redruth were talien
] , nnd received the
surprise and a better
wipirit than we had looked for, nnd then
lie captain went on deck and addre:

Hunter, Joy«

fddily before my

. v Iads' sald he, *
¢ 1 orond ennonerh sail

we've had a hot
» all tired and ont of sorts.
l1(-'|‘nf‘,}'—"].l-
waiaters J'lll] oan
s many os please
for the afternoon.
fire & pun half an heour before

there wis wnyv

on, this stanuding
ving rodded about like o liot-
1 never learned to stand
withonut e qualm eap sa ahove wll inthe
irning, on an enpry stomach,

Perliaps It was this
the look of the islund, with ite proy,

bants are grill in the

can go ashore

—perhaps it wns
I believe the &illy fellows must have
thought they would break their shins
n& S0 as they wers
i Tor they all enme out of their
o moment, and pave a ehee
that started the polin in a fur-wuy Ll
and gout the birds onee more ﬂ_\'i::pam!
squalling round the anchorage.

'I“..a (".xpt'lin wis too Dricht 1o be in
He whipped out of sight in a |
mome nl leaving Silver to arran e f] e |
party; und I fancy It was as well
Hud be been on deck, he m_-u'ui no |

ppires, and the surf that we could both
gee and hewr fonming and thundering
pn the stenp beich-
Rhe st shone bricht and hot, 1
shore birds were fiahing ane
yround us, and you woulld have thought |
nyoune would have been plud to zet to

over 1the tronsine

peart sunk, as the sy it

i s, ir 10 m\r
boots: und from that £

irst look onwnrd.
1 hated the very thought of Trensure | so.

We had a deeary morning's work be-
wuk oo slgn of any
wind, and the boats had to be got out
¢ shipwarped three |

fsland, and up the narvow prss:g

volunteercid for one of the Donts,

Lrumbled fioreel
Anderson wis in eotnmnnd of my b
be prumbiled
“Well,” he said, with an oath, *it's

[ thought this was a very bad gigng
s the men had pone
slely and willingly about their busi-
but the very slght of the islnnd
had relpxed the oonds of disciplioe,
1 the wny In, Tong John staod by
the steersmuan and conned the
He knew the passaee like the palm of
his hunds and though the win in the
gt everywhere
than was down
hesitated once,

“There's a strong
elib," he spid,
hins bheen l!ll;: out, in amanner of E]vd he=
ing; with o spade.”

We brought up just where the an-
ohor was in the chart, abhout a third of
a mile fraom either shore, the 1
an one side, and Skeleton island on the
The bottom wis clean
“The plunge of our anchor sent
elouds of Mrds wheeling and
aver the woods; but In less than a nilo-
ute they were all down again, snd all
was onee more silent,

The place was entirely land-locked,
huried in woods, the
ripht down to high water mark,
sliores mostly flar,
standing round at o distance inasort of
smphithenter, one here, one there. Two
little rivers, or, rather, two swamps,
emptied out into this pond, as
and the folisge round
that part of the shore had o Lind of
polsonons brightness
awve conld see
ktonknde, for they
amopg trees; aud If It Lod not been

for, np to thut d

=Jim! Jim{* I Leard him shouting.

longer so much as have pretended not
s tuud the situntion,
Silver was the enptnis
nod amighty rebellions crew he had of
it. The honest hnnds-—and T wus soon
to see |t proved that there were such

must huve been very stupld
Or, rother, T supporathe trutl
WS ll.i.‘.‘ that nll haods were disuffect-
ed hy the exnmple nf the ringleaders—
only some more, some less; and a feaw,
Leing pond fellows in the main, could
nudther be led nor driven any further,
Tt is one thing to be idle and skulk, and
apiite unother to take a ship and mur-
der o number of innocent men,

At last, however, the party was made
Six fellows were to stay on hoand,
and the remaining 13, including Silver,
begmn to ambark, ]

Then it was that there enme into my
heard the first of the mad notions that
contributed so mueh to save our lives,
If six men were left by Silver, it wus
plain onr party canld pot take and fight
the ship; and sluce only sgix were left,
it was cquully plain that the eabin par-
ty bad no present need of my ussists |
It cecurred to me at onee to go
ashore, Tna fffy 1 hadslipped over the
. and enrled wp in the foreshecty
of the nesrest hogt, and nlinost at the
shte molsgnt she shoved off,

plain s day.

“und this here passnge

trece CoOmMInNg

might call it;

From the ship,
othing of the house or

No one tonk notice of me, nn!_\‘ the
how onr saying: “Is that vou, Jim?
Keep your head dewn” Rut Silver,
from the other boat, looked sharply

over and ealled out to knew if that
were me; and from that movient I be-
gan to regret what Thad done.

The crews raced for the beach; but
the boat I wase in, having some stary,
and belng at onee the lighter and the
better monaed, shot far ahead of her
cunsort, and the how had struek among
the shoreside trees, and T had canght
a branch and sswung mysel! out, and
plunged into the nearest thicket, swhile
Silver und the rest were still 100 yards
Lehiind,

“Jim, Jim!™ T heard him shouting,

But you may suppose I paid no heed:
jumping, duwoking, and breaking
through, I ran straight hefore wuy
nose, till I eould run no longer.

CHAPTER X1V,
THE FIRST BLOW,

I wns so pleased at having given the
elip to Long John that I began 1o enjoy
myxelf and look around me with some
intercst on the strange land that [ was
in.

I had crossed a marshy tract full of
willows, Lulrushes, and odd outland:
ieh, swampy trees, and T had now come
out ypon the skirts of an open picce ol
| nndulating, sawdy conntry, shout o
mile long, dotted with a few pines, and
a great number
unlike the ouk in growth,
the folinge, like willows.

Ou the fur|

side of the open stood one of the hills, |

with two quaint, craggy peaks, shining
vividly in the sun.

1 now felt for the first time the joy
| of exploration. The isle was uninhab-
ited; my shipmates 1 had ieft behind,
and nothing lived in front of me but
dumb brates and  fowls, 1
hither and thither amongr the

snakes, und one raised his heod from |
a ledge of a rock aud hissed at me with
a nojse not nunlike the spinning of a
top. Little did ] suppose that he was
deadly cuemy, and that the noise was
the famous rattle.

Then 1 came to a long thicket of these
oak-like trees—Ilive or evergreen owks,
I hegrd aftorward they shonid be called
—whiech grew low wlong the sand like
brambles, the boughs cnrionsly twist
ed, the foliape compaoet, like thateh

The thicket stretched down from tha|

top one of the sandy knolls; spreading
and prowing taller us it went, until it
| reached the margin of the hrnﬂr’l recdy

.| fen, through which the nearest of the

of contorted 1rees, not |
bt pale in |

turned |

trees, |
Here and there were flowering plants|
unknown to me;: here and there 1 saw |

Tom had Iva;wrl at the smm{!. like a
horse at the spur; but Silver hod not
winked an eye. He stood where he
wns, resting lightly on  his eruteh,
watching his companion like a snake
about to spring.

“John!" sald tlie sailor, stretohing
out his hand.

“Ilands off!" crled Rilver, leaping
back n yard, os it seemed to me, with
the speed and security of a traloed
gymnast,

“Hands off, if you lilce, Johu Bilver,”
faid tho other. “It's a bluck couscience
that can malie you feared of me. Tint,
in Heaven's name, tell me what was
that?"

“That?" returned BSilver, smiling
awny, but wariar thao ever, his eye
mere pin-polot in his big fuace, but
gleaming like a orumb of glass.
“That? Oh, I reckon that'll be Alan."

And at this poor Tom flashed out like
a hero.

“Alan!" he ericd. "“Then rest his
sonl for & true scaman! And as for
you, John Silver, long 'you've Leen a
mute of mine, but you're mate of mine
no move. If I die like a dog, I'll die in
my dGooty. You've killed Alan, bave
you? Kill me, too, if you can. But I
defles you."

Aud with that, {his brave fellow
turned his back directly on the cook,
and set off walkiog for the beach, Dut
Le was not destined to go far. With a
vry, John seized tho brauch of a tree,
whipped the erutch out of his armpit,
und sent tigit uncouth missile hurling
| through the air. It struck poor Tom,
point foremost, and with stunning
violenee, right between the shoulilers
in the middle of bis back. ITi= hands

flow up, he gave a sort of gasp, und |

fell

Whether he was injured muech or
little none conld ever tell. Lilee encagh,
10 judge from the sound, his back was
broken ou the spot, but he had no time
given him to recover,
a monkey, even without lex or erutch, |
was on the top of him the nvﬁ moment,
and had twice bhuried liis knife np to the
bilt in that defeanseless bady., Frommy
place of ambush 1 conld hear him paut
loudly as he struck the blows.

I do not know what it rightly is to
falnt, but 1 do know thut for the next
littla while the whols world swun
away from before me in & whirling
mist; Silver and the birds and the tall
Spy-glass hilltop, going round and
round and topsy turvy before my oyes,
and all manner of bells ringine and dis-
tant voices shouting in my ears,

When I come agnin to wmyself,
monster had pulled himself wogether,

little rivers sonked its wuy into the an | his ¢rutch under bis arm, his hat upon

chorage., The marsh was Eteaming in |
the strong sun, and the outline of the
Spy-glass triombled throngh the haze.
All ut onece there began to go a sort ot
bustle among the bulrushes;

lowed, nnd soon over the whole surface

uf the mursh a great cloud of  birds
hung sereaming and cireling in the

air. I judged at onee that some of 1y

shipmates must be drawing near along
Nor was [ de-

the borders of the fen.
l-(-.m-u; for soon 1 heard the very dis-
tant and low tones of a human voies,
which as I continned to give ear, grew
steadily louder and nenrer.
This pnt me in grea

fear, and I

| tuotionless upon the

8 wild,
duck flew up with a gquack, another fol- |

| nnt tell, of conrse,

his head.  Just before him Tom lay
sward; but the
murderer minded him not a  whit,
vlennsing his blood-stained knife the

while upon a whisp of grass. Fvery-

thing else was unehanged, the sun still |
| shinthg mercilessly

on the stepnming
marsh and the tall pinnaeleof themoun-
tain, and I could searce rll'r‘-l|:|d(‘ my-
self that murder had actunlly leen
dope, and a human life eruclly eut
short @ moment sinee hefore myv eves.

I'nt now John put Lix hand
pocket, bronght out o whistle, and hlew
upon it severn! modulated blasts, that
rong far neross the heated air. I eould
the menning of the

into his

crawled under eover of the nearest live- | signal, bt it iostantly awoke my fears.

onk und squatted there, bearkening, as
silent as o mouse,

Another voice answered;
the first voice,
to be Silver's,
story, and ran on for along while ina
gtream, only now and again interrupt-
ed by the other. Dy the sound they
must huve been talking earnestly, and
almost fierorlyv: bot o distinet word
ecame 160 my hearing.

At last the rpeakers seome] to have

and then
which I now recogzuized

paused, and perhaps to have sat down;g |

for not only did they cense to draw nns

nedrer, but the birds themselves hegan
to grow more quiet, and to settle again
to their places in the swamp,

And now 1 began to feel that T was
neglecting my busines™; that since 1
11-1-1 beell so foolhardy as to eome ashors
witly these de spe ratdoes, tho

councils; wnd my plain and obrvious
duty wus to draw ae close as I eounld

tianage, under the favorable ambush | he an evidence to them of my nls

of the crouching trees.

Ieould tell the direction of the speak-
ers pretty exaetly, not only by the
sound of their volees, but by the be-
Lhavior of the few birds that still hung
in alorm sbove the heuads of the in-
truders,

Cruwling on  all-fours, 1 made
slaadily but slowly towiard them; will
at Inst, vaising my head to ap Apertare
among the leaves, I conld see clear
down into a lttle green dell beside the
sty wnd vln':vl‘\‘ ot about with trees,

where Long Johkn Silver and auother|

of the crew stood fuce to face in con-
versution,

Tlhe sun beat full upon them,
bhad thrown his hat Leside him on the

ground, and his great, smooth, blonde I

fuce, all shining with heat, was Jifted
to the other man's i a kind of appeal.

“Mate," he was saying,
If 1 hadn't
fdo vou think 1'd
All's
it's to
neck that I'm a-speaking,
the wild 'uns kuoew i1,
‘ud 1 ke, Tomw—now, tell me,
ud I he?"

"Silver,” #nid the other man—ond
I ohserved he wine not anty red in the
fooe, but spoke os hoarse as o erow, nnd
Lis voice shook, too, like a taut rope—
“Bllver,” suvs he, “you're woll, and
you're houest, or has the name for it;
and you've money, too, which lots of
poar siilors hasn't: und you're brave,
or Pm mistook, And will you tell me
you'll let yourself be led away with
that Kiud of a mess of swabs? not yon!
As sure as God sves me, I'd sooner lose
wy hawd, If [ turn again my dooty—*

And then all of a sudden he was inter-
rupted by a noise. 1 Lud found one of
thoe honest hands—well, Lere, at that
Hime moment, came news of another,
Fur away ont in the marsh there urose,
ull of & sudden, a sound Jike the cry of
anger, then suother on the back of it
and then one horrld, long-drawn
ecreamn, The rocks of the Spy-glass re-
cchoed it a seore of times: the whale
troop of marsh-birds rose ngain, dark-
enlog beaven, with & shnultaneous
whir; and long after that death yell
was still ringing in my brain, silence
hud reestublished (ts empire, and only
the rustle of the redesconding birds
und the boom of the dlstant surges dis.
turbod the lunguor of the afternoon,

and you maoy lay to thatl
1|Juk 10 you ]llil‘ pitl h,
have been here a-warniug of you?
up—you can't make nor mend;
suve ‘\'lllll'
and If
wlitre
where

ann ol

More men would be coming,
Lie discovervd,
two of the honest people; ufter Tom
and Alnn, might not [ come next?

once mmre took dp the |

least ] |
: eould do was to overhear them at sheir | their orime? Would not

Silver |

“I's beciuge |
I thinks gold-fust of you—gold-dust, |

cannd b s,

I might
They had already slain

Instuntly |'hegin to extriviate myself
and crawl bueck apain, with what speed
und silence 1 could mannge, to the more
apen portion of the woul, Ax 1 did so,
I could hear hnils coming and goiuge e
tween the ald bhueeaneer and "!.i-.u O
rades, and this sound of danger lewt me

wings, As soon as | was clear of the
thicket I ran as | never ran  before,
kcarce minding the direction of my

fligzhit, so lone as it led me from the mur
derers; and as [ ran, fear prew and
grew upon me, until it turned into a
kind of frenzy.

Indeed, could anyone he more entire
Iy lost than I?  When the gun fired.
how should T dare go down to the bonts
among those fiends, still smoking from
the first of
them who saw me wring my neck ke
a snipe's? Wonld not my absence itself
arm,
and therefare of my futal knowledge?
It was all vver, T thought. Good-by
to the Tlikpanicla; good-by to the
squire, the doctor and thecaptain. There
wis nothing left for me but death by
stamvition or e
whitineers,

All this while. as I say, T wns stil
running, and, without taking any no-
tive. 1 Lad drawn near to the taot of the
tittle hill with the two peaks, aud had
got iuto a part of the island wlere the
wild oals rrew more widely anpart, and
secined more like forest trees in their
bedrines and dimensions. Mingled
with these were a few scattored pines,
Fome 50, some noarly 70 feet hizh, The
nir, smelled more than
down beside the marsh,

And here a fresh alovm brought me to
A standstill with a thumping heart.

CHAV'TER XV,
THE MAN OF THE ISLAND,

From the side of the hill, which was

1o, freshly

| here stecp and stony, a spout of gravel

was dislodged and fell rattling and
bonnding through the trees, My eves
turued instivetively in that direction,
and I saw a figure leap with great rapud-
ity behind the traok of a pine, Whaut it
was, whether beur or wan or monkey, 1
caulidl in no wise tell. It seemed dark
and shaggy; more | knew not, But the
terror of the new apparition brought |
me Lo a stand.

I was lul\y
hoth sides;

It meemied, cut off upon
behind me the murderess,
before me this lurking noudescript. And

Immediately 1 began to prefer the dan-

gers that T knew to those I Lknew not.
Silver himself appeared lees terrible in
contrast with this creature of the
wools, and I turved on my heel, and,
dooking sbharply behlnd me over
¢honlder, hiegun to retrace my steps in
the direction of the bonts.

Instantly the fgure reappeared, and,
making a wide cirevit, bigan to head
me off. I wus tired, ot any rate; but
dind I been as fresh as when 1 rose, |
could see It wus in vain for me to con-
tend in speed sich ap adversury. From
trunk to trunk the ereature flitted ke
o deer, runplng mun-like on two legs,
but nulike any man that T had ever
eecn, stooping almost donble as it ran
Yet aman It was, [ counld no longer be
In dembt about that

I begun to reonll what Thad henrd of
I was withio an ace of call-
ing for help, Dut the mers fuct that
be was o wanthowe¥er'witd, hod some

the |

ath by the hands of the |

my |

w‘hlt rmunrud me, llll] my fear of Sil-
ver began to revive o proportion. I
atood still, therefors, and cast about
for some method of escape; and ss 1
wie so thinking, the recollection of my
pistil flashed into my mind. As roon
as [ remembered T was not defenselexs,
courage glowed apaln In my heart;
and 1 set my face resolutely far this
man of the island, and walked briakly
toward him,

He was concealsd by this time, be-

have been watching me closely, for as
#0on as I began to move in hisdirection

g Then be hesitated, drew back,

Bilver burted his kuife twice In that defonnalens
body.

|came forward aguin, and at last, to
my wonder and confusion, threw him-
out his

!l-.‘lf Lis kpees snd held
| clusped hands in supplication.

au

At that 1 viee wore stopped,
“Who are you?" 1 asked.
“"Hen (inn

@ rumty Jeck. “I'm poor Ben Guna, I
| pann; and T haven't n]mhe with a Chris-
tian thiese three years™

I could now mee thot he wasa white
ntan ke myself, and thuat his features
were even pleasing. His skin, wher-
ever it wus exposed, was burned by the
nin; even his lips were Llack, and his
fair eves looked quite sturtling in so
dark n fuce. Ofall the beggar-men that

for rageerdness, Fe was clothed with
tntters of oid ship's eanvas and old ees-
olath: and 11 extraordinary poatoh-
| work was nll held tozether Ly a syutem
of the most aud incongruoons
fasteninges, brass hottons, hits of stick,
and lodps of tarry gaskin, Ahont his
|waist he an ol® brass-hackled

varions

wore

leather belt, which was the one thing
solid in hiz whole accoutrement.

“Three years!™ 1 eried. “Were you
rhipwresked

“Nay, mote,” said he—"marooned.”

T hiadd hea  the word, nnd I knew it
stowl for a borrible kind of punish-
ment commuon eénough among the bue-
cenneers, in which the offender is put

gshore with a lintle powder and shot,

and left belind on gome desolate and
distant i=land.

“Marooned three years
continued, "and lived
then,

nunid berries, and ovsters

ngone,”™ he
an poats ginee
Wher-

ever o man is, says Iia man ean do for
himsalf, Ilut, mate, my heart is sare
for Christign diet. You mightu’ty up-

pen to bave a piece of cheesc about yau,
now? Nu? Well, 1lie
| aight T've dreamed of chieede-
| mostly—and wole up agnin, and here
I were.”

“If ever 1 ean got abonrd agn

[ I, *vou shy
All this time he hind been fee
wtil
looking at niy

muny's

tonsted,

n." snld

fellaw ercatnre,

ness,

“If you ever pet aboard aguin, says
“Why, now, who's

you?" he repeated.
| ta hinder youf?”

“Not vou, I know,"
“And right yvou was," he eriol,
| yon—what o von call yourself, mate?

“Jim," I tald him.

“Yim, Jim,"
parently.  “Well,
that roupgh uz
hear of. Now, for
wonldu't think 1 had a
to ook at e ?" he ashed.

wis iy reply.

instance,

“Why, no, not in particular,” I an-

swored,

“Al, well,” said he, *but I had-
markably pleus.  And 1 was
chism that fust, as
one word from anather,

you cotildn’t

chnok-farthen on the blessed grave
gtinps!
it it wen
mother tolid me, and predicked

whele, she dlid, the pious woman,

Iy Island, and I'm back on piety.
can’t eateh me tasting rom so much;
bt just a thimbieful for luck
course, the firit chance 1 have.

bound I'l
And, Jim—"

“I'm rich."

1 now felt sure that the poor fellow
gone cruzy in his solitode, and 1
suppose I must bave shown the feeling
repested  the

hnid

in my face, for he
statement, hotly:
“Rieh! rich! I says.

Al, Jim, you'll bless your stars, you
will, you was the first that found
| el '"

Aud at this there came suddenly alow-
ond he

tightened lis grasp npon my hand, and
| raised a forefinger tlreateningly be-

ering shadow over his fnce,

fore my eyes.
“Now, Jim,
ain't Flint's slip?"

you tell me true;
he asked,

nll,\‘. and 1 answered bim at onee,
dead;

nlmurli 3
us.'

gasped.
“Hilver?" 1 naked.

pame."
too."
wnd at that he gave it o quiet wiing,

said,
it

“T'm ns gamd o
PGS witers o Sy G 3

hind another tres trunk; but he must

he reappeared asnd took a wtep to meet

b | he wos,
n'' he answered, and his

Silver, agile a3 | vojoe sonunded hoorse and awkwarnd, like

1 had seon or funeisd, he wax the ehivf |

long

i kave eheese by the stone,”
ling the
¥ of my fneket, smoothing my hands,
boots, and generally, in

the intervals of his speech. showing a
| ehildigh plensure in the presence of a
Put nt my last words
he perked up inte a kind of startled sly-

| one word that yon’ve heen saying
“Naw

e

snys he, quite pleased, ap-
now, Jim, 've lived
'\'Dli‘fl e .'rsh‘.:'l'lll‘d o n
yoi
pious mother—

re-
eivil,
pions bay, aud conld rattle off my cate-
tell
And here's
what it come to, Jim, and it bogun with

Thot's what it begun with,
t further’'n that; and so my
the
Put
t were 'rovidence that put wme here.
I've thought it all out in this here lone-
You

of
I'm
| be good, and 1 see the way to,
looking all around him,
nnd lowering his voice to a whisper—

And Tl tell
vou what; I'll make o man of you, Jim,

that

At this I hud u happy inspiration. 1
bepgan to belisve thut | hod found an

“It's not Flint's ship, and Flint is
but I'll tell you true, os you ask
me—there are gome of Flint's hands
worse luck for the rest of

“Al, Bilver!” says he; "that were his

“He's the cook; and the ringleader,

He was still holding me by the wrist,

“If you wns sent hy Long John," he
t pork, and T know
s

pose '

: I hnd made my mind up in A moment,
and by way of answer told him the
whole story of our voyage, aid the pre-
dieament In which we found ourselves,
Ile beard me with the keenest iuterest,
and when I had done he putted mo on
the head,

“You're a good lad, Jim,” he sajd;
“an you're all in a clovs hiteh, ain't
you? Well, you just put your trust in
Tlen Chunn——PBen Grion's the man o do
it. Would you think it likely, now,
that your squire would prove a liberal-
minded one in cage of help—bim being
in & clove hitch, as you remark?"

1 told him the gquire was the most lib-
eral of men.

“Ah, but you een,’" retorned Hen
Gunn, "I didu't mean giving we a gute
to keep, and o suit of livery clothes,
and suchi that's not my mark, Jim.
What I mean is, wonld he be likely to
ecome down to the toon of, say £1,000
out of money that's as good as 6 mun's
awn already?”

“I am sure he would,” mirl I. “Asit |

was, ll hands were 1o share.”

“And a passage home? he
with a look ol great shirewdness,

“Why," 1 cried, "the squire's a gen-
tlemun, And,
the pthers, we should want you to licip
work the vassel home."

“Ah." said he, "so you wounld” And
he seemed very much relieved,

“Now, I'll well you what,”” he went
. "So much 1] el you, and no more,
I were in Flint's ship when he huried
the treasure; ho and six
strong =eamen. They was ashors aigh
on a week; and us standing off
pn in 1the old ‘Walrus.! One fine doy
up went the signal, aopd here come
Flint by himself in a little boat, aud his
aead done up in a blue scarf. The sun
wag gefting up, tnd mortal white he
[ooked ghout the eut-water, Hut, there
vou mwind, and the six all dead
—dend and buried, How lind he done
it, not a man nboard us conld make out.
It was battle, murder and suidklen death,
leastwarys—him slx, Iilly

nidded,

and

aonlnet

| Pones was the mate; Long John, he was

quartermaster; and they asked him
where tue treasure was, ‘Ab says he,

‘You cao gu ashore, if you like, and | .
otliers like partridges,

[ ect

stay,' he suys; *but as for the ship, she'l,
Leat up for more, by thunder!” That's
wkhar he said.

“Well, 1 was in another ehip three
years back, and we siglited this igland.
'Boys,' eaid 1, ‘here's I'lint's trensure;
let’s land and find it.," The captain wus
digplea=ed at that; bnt my messmates
were all of 4 mind and landed. Twelve
fays they looked for it, and every day
they hnd the worse word for me, until
one fine morning all lands went
snhoard. *As for you, Benjnmin Gunn,
suve they, *hore’s a musket,' they eavs,
‘and a spade. and pieli-ax.  Yon ear
stay here, and find Flint's movey for
yourseif they sava,

“Well, Jim, three yeirs have I heen
here, and not a bite of Christian diet
from that day to this. But now, yvou
Inok heres loak at me. Do T look liken
min hefore the must? Nn, says you.
Nor I weren't, neither, T gnys."

Anf with that he winked and pinched
me har,

“Tust you mention them words to
your squire, Jim"—hes wenton: “Norhe
weren®™, nefther—that's the words
Three vears he wore the man of this
f=land, dark, fair and rain:
and sometimes he wonld, muaybe, thin
upon a ;T"'-’\"!"I' (savs vou). U!‘ll sme-
times he would, think of b

e (vou

lirht and

mayhbe, inold

b aie =
¥ v

hint the most part of Guno'e time (this
is what you'll say)—the
his time was took up with apother mat-
ter. And then you'll give him a uip, like
I da

And he pinched me again, in the most

confidentinl m
“Then.” he continned—"then you'll
up and you'll =ay this: Gu
man (von'll sax), and he puts o precions
girht morecnnfidence —n precious saght,
mind that—in u gen'leman born than in
these pen'lemen of fortune, having
been one hisself”
“Well," 1 said,

tnother, & he's sac):

most part of

inner,

n isa gaod

“I don*t understand
[iat

that's neither here 'nor there: for how
am I to peton hoard 2"

“AL" #aid Le. “that’s the hiteh for
sure,  Well, there’s my boat that 1
made with my two hands. [ keep her
unier the white vock., If the worst
come to the worst, we might try that
after dark. Hil"™ he broke out, “what's
that™

For just then, although the sun nad
tillan hourortwo torun,all the echoes
f the island awoke and bellowed to
tlie thunder of i ennnon.

“They have begun to ficht!" I eried.
“Follow mo."

Aud T began to ran townrd the
anchorage, my terrors all forcotten;
while, close ot my side, the marooned

mun in his goatsking trotted easily and
lightly.

“Left, left,"* says he; “keep to your
left hand, mate Jim! Under the trees
with you! There's where 1 killed my
first goat. They don't come down here
they've ull mustheaded on them

for the Beninmin
!and there's the ecetemery”

Hnow

mountings fear of

teinn, Al

—eemetery e inst  huve  micant,
“*Nou see the mounds? 1 come here
and pray. vows and thens, when |

thought maybe a Sunday would be
shout doo. [t weren't quite a chapel,
but it seemed more soletin like: and

thoen, says wou, Hen Gunn was short.
handed—no chapling, nor &6 much as a
Iible and n flag, you says"

Sn he kept talking as 1 ran, neither
expecting nor receiving any answer.

The cnnnon=shat was followed, aftey
a considernble interval, by a volley of
small arms,

Auvother panse, and then, not o
quarter of a mile in frant of me. 1 he-
lield thie Union Jack flutter in the air
above o wood,

PART 1V,
THE STOCKADR
CHAPTER XVL
NARRATIVE CONTINIU'ED

DOCTOR — HOW THE SHIP
ABANDONED,

It wus nbout half-pust one—thros
bells in the sea plrase—that the 1w
Lioats wont sshore froto she “Tlispuni
ula.” The captain, the Iqﬂin and |

*Not & mun—with one—leg?" he| were fulking muattera over in the cabin,
| 11ud there buen @ breath of wind, we
| should have fullen on the slx mutineers
| who were left aboard with us, slipped
But the
wind was wanting; snd to complete

our cable, and away W sea.

our helplessness, down came Hunter

with the news that Jim Hawkios Lad
boat wud wus gouw

*Hll""l ito »
ashore with the rest.

It hnd never ocourred to us to douln | able to give a good acconnt of u half
| Jim Hewking; but we were alarmed | gozen ab leaste

hesides, if we got rid of |

along—six |

|on & pineh,

| berweon
| with thiee
| MTTress for

| made for

BRY THE
WaAS

—————————— - =

for his safety. With the men in the
temper they were in, it seemed an even
chonee If we shonld see the lad agaln,
Weranondeek, The pltehwas bubbling
in the senms: the pasty stench of the
place turned me sick; if ever a man
smelled fever and dysentery, 1t waa in
thut abominable anchornge, The gix
sooundeslys wers  sitting  gruombling
under o sail in the forecastle; ashore
wo could see the gigs miade fost, and
man aitting in each, hord by where the
river runs In. One of them was whist-
Ying “Lillihullero.”

Waiting wns o strain; and it was de-
oided that Hunter and 1 should go
nehore with the jolly-boat, in quest of
fnformntion,

The gigs had leaned to their right;
but Hunter and I pulled straightin, in
the directton of the stockade upon the
cohart. The two who wers left guard-
ing thefr Lonts eeemed in a bustle at
onr appearance; “Lillibullero” stopped

| off, and I could see the polr discussing

what they onght to bo. Had they gone
and told Silver, all might have turned
ont differently; but they bad their
o' ders,
arietly where they were and
ek again to “LillTbmllero’
There was a elight bend in the const,

hark

[and L steered so as to put it between
I even before we Innded we had thus |

lost sipht of the gigs, | jumped out,
III"f‘ came as nenr ﬂllit]ihr ns I ihlf-‘!,
with a big silk handkerchicf nnder my
hnt for ecoolness’ salie,
{fietols ready primed for safory,

I hiad not goue

| an the stockade,

This was how it was:

knoll. Well, on the knoll, and inclosing
| the spring, they hnd elapped a stout

log house, fit to hold two scare peonle
and loop-holad for mus
this
they had eleared o wide spuce, and then
the thing was completod by a paling
high, without deor or open-
ing, too swrong 1o pull down withont
timme and labor, and tno open to shelter
The people In the log
thes
the
All they want-

betry on every side.  All ronnd

six feot

the besiegers,
house had them in every
stood gquiet in shelter and

wars
shot

wos n ogoold wateh and food;

short of a complete surprise,

regFiment.

What particularly took my fancy wnas
For, thougel we had a prood
of the
with plenty of arms and
(] thing= to ent, and ex-
cellent wines, there had been one thing

the spring.

enough place of it in the cabin
“IMispaniola,”

ammunition, an

overlooked—we hod no water. 1 wns
think this over, when there came
ringing over the island the e¢ry of a

man at the point of death.
new 1o

berloud,
Fontenoy—Int 1 know
dot and carry
g()ne," Wans my

Qne,
first thourht,

It Is somethinge to hoave been an old
galdier, but more still to bave been o
v-dilly
1Py
d with no time lost

There is np time to di
And sonow 1 mucde

doelor,
in our work.
mind instantly, a1
returned to the shore
bourd the joliv-bont,

By good fortune Hunter pulled a
cood oitre. We minde the water fly: and
the bout wns wsoon alongside, and
uboaml the schiooner,

I foupd them all sliaken, as wns nat-

ural, T'he squire was sitting dowun, os
white as a slicet, thinking e harm
he had led us to, the good g0 itl ane
of the six forecastie hands was little
bettter,

“There's b mor

naciciing towanrd him, “uew o
work. e ecanie nich-hand faint
dogtor, when he head the ery,

other toueh of the rudder and
wonld juin us"”

I rald my plan to the captain, and Le-

tween us we settled on the details of its
aedomplishment,

We put old Redruth in the gallery
the cabin aud the forevastle,
or four loduded muskets antd
Hunter
the
| stern port, and Joyee and L set o work
18, mugkets,
th cask
le medicine

protection.
orought the bont round under
londing her with powder tins
bags of biscuits;, kegs of pork,
of vornae aud my invalual
chest,

In the meantime the
captain stayed on deck,
hailed the caek
principal 1

*AMr, Mands,”
of us with a brace
any one of you six mahe o siznalof any
description, that n an's deacl,

They were
and after o littie const
all tumbled down the Tore
thinking, e,
rear.  But when they suw
waiting for thew in the
lery, they went about ghij
a head ]1- pped

“Down, dopt

And the head popped bick ag
we heard no more,
six very fointhearted seauiel.

Ry this see bl
l‘u'}' chaie, wi

ns much

sWwa wilo

wWus

1 boasd,

lie u,

a wood deal

1o

Oout on deck,
“ eries the captain.
auin

e

s we ila r'ml.

shove upaln
oars could toke us.
Thiz second trip fairly arouse

wittchers along the shore, #Lillibul

loro' was droppe
fore

little point of
ishore und disappeared,
pond to change wy plans and
their bosts, but |1

ole them

dest roy

and all might very w
ing for too much,
We liad soon
some place befors we
gian in the hloeck-honse,
ihe firet journey, heoavily
tossed our stores

Tand
the

tonehied
wit

in
ladon,
ane man,
MVice more.
ook

wonty up

sculled buck to the Hispaniola,

That we should have risked o speond
bout load seewmis more daring than it
They hod the advintage
but we bad the
Not one of the wen
Lad 0 musket, and belore they

really was.
of numbears, of course,
advantage of arms,
wslioire
could gotr w ithin runge for plnll.l]-hlh.n-l'

| o, wi

I suppose, and decided to eit |

nnd a brace af

100 surds when L eame

A spring of |
clear water rose almost nt the top of &

for,
they
mirbt hove held the place agalnst o

1 wis not
violent deatli—I have served
lis royal highness the dnke of Cum-
and got a wound myself ut
my pulse went
“Jim Huwkins is

and jumped on

1

that man

F.|L:T'I‘e and the
and the latrer
the

"hera are two
r"" Is each. If

i, one and
COTL Pralilio,
tnkie us op the
Rislruth
sparred ;_':l]-
nt once, and

: and
for thie tdine, of tl‘.m—

e things in as
Liad the jolly-boat loaded
Joyvee und [
got out throngh the stera port and wa
us fast us our

4 the

i, nod just he-
we lost sighit of them hahind the
w hippredd
I had half »

feared that Silver
and the athers might be cloge ot hand,
¢! Uie Jost by try-

™

the
provi-
Al three mude
and
over the pulisede,
Then, leaviag Joyee to guard them—
to be sure, but with half a
dozen mushets—Hunter snd [ returned
o the jolly-bout, and loaded ourselves
So we proceeidled without
putsing to take breath, till the whols
chrgo wits bestowed, when the two gerv-
their position in the
bloek-house, and 1, with all my power,

fattered ourselves we 'conld be

The squire was waiting for me aé
the stern window, all his faintnesy fone
from him. He canght the pnister and
mnde it fast, and we fell to Joadiog the
boat for our very lives, Pork, powder
and biscult was tha cargo, with onty o
musket and entlass aplece for squiro
and me and Redroth and the captain,
['he rest of the arms and powder wers
dropped overhoard in two fathoms and
a halt of water, so that we could ses
the bripght steel ehining far bolow us
n the sun, on the elear, sandy bottom,

By this tims the tide was beginning
ta chb, and the ship s Ewinging
around to her anchor, Voises wers
neard hallooing in the direction of the
‘wo gigs; nnd though thie renssured us
or Joyoe and Hunter, who were well to
he eastward, it warned our party to
Lnes l’lfrl

Tiedrnth retreated from his place in
the palicry and dropped into the |
which we had brought round 1o 1
Ehip's connter, to be handier for Cuj
Bmollett,

“Now, men,”
me 7"

There wns no answer from the fore-
cartle,

“It's to yon, Abraham Gray—It's ta
you I am speaking."

5till ne reply.

“liray,"” resumed Mr, Smollett, alitile
louder, “I am ledving this ship, and |
arder yon to follow your captain. 1

said he, "do you hear

know you are a pood man at bottom,
and T dars sny not ons of the lot of
vou's a5 had as he malies out, I hava

my whtch here inmy b nnd. I give you
30 seconds to joln me in,

There was o pause,

“Come, my fine fellow™ continuad
the eaptain, “don’t hang so long in
stiys.  I'm risking my life, and the
lives of these gond gentlemen, every
srennd,”

Tliere wae o sudden senffle, a sonn
of Lilows, nnd out burst Abraham Gre
with nknife cut on the sideof thecher
and came running to the captain, like :
dogr to the whistle,

“I'm with yon, sir,” sald he,

Arnd the next moment he and thacap-
tain had dropped aboard of us, and we
Lud shoved off and given way.

We wers clear ont of the ship, bui
not yeot ashore in our stockade,

CHAPTER XVTI.
NANRATIVE OONTINUED

OR —THE JOLLY

BY THH
~HOAT' S LAS

th trip wasquite different fromy
thers, L. the fitst pluce, the
viliput of what we were in
ruvely oy '-.*.u.sue_-d. IMive grown
wnd t of themm—Trelawney,
¢ captoin—over six feat

Wias
met,

hires

und th
. wns nlready more than she was
meant to carry. Add to that the pow-
der, pork and the breaddags. The
gunwale wus lpping aetern. Beveral
times we shipped o little water, aod my
bresches and the tnils of my cout were
all sonking wet before we had gone 100
yards.

The captain made us trim the bons,
and we gt hier 1o Ue a little more evene
Iv. All the same, we were afraid to
breatlie.

Hedd

In the second pluee, the ¢bbh wos now
muking—a strong rippling currentrun-
r westward 'I..—r jgh the basin, un”
then sonth'ard and seaward down -
srraitas by whieh we bod entered in the
inzN Even

Trvir

morn the ripples were a don-
ger to our overlnured craf; but the
woret of it was that we were swept ont
of our teue course, and away from our
proper landing-plare bebind the point.
If we 1ot the ourrent hinve its wiy we
shoihil comne ashora § in the g
" *the pirates muight appeat ot al
4] nent

“1 ecapnot keep lier hend for the
st 1 " said [ to the caprain, 1
w s . whila he and Redruth,

he
Could

1 men, were at the onrs,
tida kesps washing her d
you pull a lttledironger 2%

“Ner without swamping the bont,”
eaid Le. “You must bear up. sir, if you
plense—benr up undil you see you're
guining.”

I tried, and fAannd by experiment that
the tide kept sweepiug ns westwird un-

iwo {res

OW i,

til T had laid her Lead dune east, or just
about right angles 1o ehe woy we ought
0 mi

Sl never et nghore at this rate,™
ealc! 1

“17 1% the only enurse that we san
e vie must even lie 11,” retarned

“We mnst keep npitresm,

b £, ke ment an, "1 onice we

pewarid of the landing-

I ril tosay where we shonid

. Vezides the ehanwe of hes

!y the glgs; wherens, the

WY we & the enrrent mest slucken,

tnd then we can dodge baok along the
shiore*

“The current's less u'ready, siv,” sand
the meon Gray, who was eiitine in the
fore-alieets; "vou conense her off a bit™

“Thank you, myman,"” said I, guite as
If noiliing had happened; for we had
all quietly mide up our minds 1o wreat

hiim ! e of ourselvos,

Suddenly the caprain spoke op again,
aml 1 e Lis volee wis o  litnle
hanged.

“The gun!® soid he,

“1 have thought of that” sald T, for I
made sure he was thiokiaog of o bom-
bardment of the fort. *They
never get the gun ashore, an? if they
did, they coudd never haul it through
the wonds."

“Look astern, doctor™

ims

-\:g'l t

con'd

replied tha

I3 .IJ entirely forgotten the lang

plue; wnd there, o onr horror, were Wio
flve rogrtios Busy about her, getting off

her facket, a8 they called the stout
turpanltn cover noumler which she

1iled, Novonly shat, but it thshed Into
my mind at the eame mommu b Whot the
roumd shot and the powdar for the gun
hud been left behind, ond astroke with
an ax would pus it all oo the posses-

{vion of the evi! anes nboard.

“Isrnel woas
tirny, hoarsely.

At any risk, we put the boat’s bhead
direct for the landing-plice. By this
tie we bhad got so far out of the run
of the enrrent that we kept steerago
Way evon ot our nevessamly pentie rate
of rowing, and 1 could keep her steady
for the goal. But the worst of it was
that, with the course 1 now held, we
turned our broadside instead of our
stern to the “Hispaniola,” and offered a
turget like a barn door,

I vonld hear, as well as ece, that
brundy-faced roascal, lsrael Hands,
plumping down a rouwd-shot on the
deek,

Flint's guener,” said

“Who's the best shot?" ssked the
mplain,
“Alr. Trelawney, out and away,™ said

t “Mr, Trelawney, will you please pick




